o 


| The BASTARD. 


2 e, 


By Mr. RICHARD SAVAGE. 


993 


— 


—— 2 on — 


3 | Inſeribed with all due Reverence to "A 


Mrs. BRE J, once Counteſ of 


1  MaccurgspinlÞt. = 3 


%! 
7 
> 


{- 


4 By RICHARD $AVAGE, Sm x 
= the late Earl R IVERS. — 


/ 


1 


Decet, hæc dare dona Novercam. Ov, M Rr, 'Y 


A 


—_—_—— — — 


DUBSL 1 
Printed by Ep w. Barr, 


F or "oY MES KELBURN, Bookſeller, at the Thre 1 
Colaen Balls in George S-lane .. 2 | % 1 4 | 


MPCCXIIII. „ 


A 


* 


—— — 


— agen 3 % 
p . a tae the . 2 
— * 4 1 2 E * 

„ N o av IG 

2 


The PREFACE, 


HE Reader will eafily perceive theſe 
Verſes were begun, when my Heart was 
gayer than it has been of late; and fniſh*d |} 
in Hours of the deepeſt Melancholy. ; — 
I hope the World will do me the Fuſtice to be '.Y 
eve, that no part of this flows from any real 

Anger againſt the Lady to whom it is inſcrib d. 
Whatever undeſerv' d Severities I may have re- 4 
ceiv*d at her Hands, would fhe deal ſo candidly | 
as to acknowledge Tr ruth, ſbe very well Peet 

by an Experience of many Years, that I have 

ever behav'd myſelf towards her, like one, who 
thought it his Duty to ſupport with Patience all 
 Aﬀfiiftions from that Quarter. Indeed if I had 

not been capable of forgiving a Mother, I muſs 

have bluſh*d to receive Pardon 3 at the 

Hands of my Sovereign. | 
Neither to ſay Truth, were the manner „ of mM 
my Birth All, ſhould I have any Reaſon for com-, 
plaint---when I am a little diſpoſed to a gay turn 3 5 _ 
of Thinking, I conſider, as I was De-rei nn 
from my Gaal, 1 have the Honour of a la rigs” 1 
Cam to hh bj Protection in r= Pe, Fe 


Ne 


feited. 
Under Influence of theſe Sentiments, with 


The PRE FA CE. 


being a Spot of Earth, to which no body pre- 
tends @ Title, I devolve naturally upon the 


Kine, as one of the Rights of his Royalty. 
While I preſume to name his MaJjesTy, T 


boot back, with Confuſion, upon the Mercy I 
_ bave lately experienc d, becauſe it is 1mpoſſuble to 


remember it, but with ſomething I would fain 
forget, for the ſake of my future Peace, ang 
Alleviation of my paſt Misfortune, "I 

Towe my Life to the Royal Pity, Fa Wretch 
can, with Propriety, be ſaid to live, whoſe Days 


are fewer than his Sorrows, and to whom Death 


had been but a Redemption from Miſery, 

But I will ſuffer my Pardon as my Puniſh- 
ment, *till that Life, which has ſo graciouſly been 
given me, ſhall become conſiderable enough not to 
be uſeleſs in his Service, to whom a da fare 


which his MajzsTy's great Goodneſs bas in- 


Ppired me, ] conſider my Loſs of Fortune, and 


Dignity, as my Happineſs ; to which, as I was 


Born without Ambition, I amthrown, from them 


rait hout repining.---- Poſſeſſing thoſe Advanta- 
ges, my Care had been, perhaps, but how to 


- enjoy Life; by the Want of them 1 am taught 


* noble — to Pry haw to — it, 
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| He lives to build, not boaſt agenerous Race:; 


No tenth Tranſmitter of a fooliſn Face: 
Hisdaring Hope, no Sire's Example bounds ; 


His firſt-born Lights no — con- 


founds. _ 
He kindling from within, rogues no Flame 3 : 
He glories in a Baſtard's glowing Name. 


' Born to himſelf, by no Poſſeſſion led, 
In Freedom foſter d, and by Fortune fed; 
Nor Guides, nor Rules, his ſov * Choice 

controul, 


His Body independent, as his Soul. 


Loos'd to the World's wide Range, -- —— = El: ; 
joyn'd no Aim; — 

Preſerb'd no Duty, and aſſign'd no Name : 

Nature's unbounded Son, he ſtands alone, 


His Heart unbyaſs d, and his Mind his Gun. 


O. Mother, yet "0 Mother 1— tis to you? 
My Thanks for fach — n 
: are due. 


Fouz 


Ray 


You, unenflav'd to Nature's narrow tans, 
Warm Championeſs for Freedoms ſited 

From all the dry Devoirs of Blood and Line, 
Froni Ties maternal, moral and divinez 
Diſcharg d my graſping Soul; "uu d me 
from Shore, 


And launch d me into Life without an Oar, 


Wuæar had I loft, if conjugally kind, 
By Nature hating, yet by Vows confin'd, 
Untaught the matrimonial Bounds to light, 


And coldly conſcious of a Huſband's Righty 
You had faint-drawn me with a Form. alone, 


A lawful Lumpof Liſe by Force your own! 


= 
Then, while your backward Will retrench'd = 


Deſire, N 
And unconcurring Spiits lent no Fire, 
I had been born your dull, domeſtic Heir; 


Load of your Life; and Motive of youp 


2 Care; 
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( 10 ) 
Perhaps been poorly rich, and meanly great; | 
| The Slave of P Omp, a Cypher in the State 3 

Lordly neglectful of a Worth unknown, 

And ſlumb' ring in a Seat, by chance my owit. 


Fax nobler Bleſſings wait the Baſtard's 
Lot; 
Conceiv'd | in Rapture, and with Fire begot! 
Strong as Neceſſity, he ſtarts away, 
Climbs againſt Wrongs and brightens into 
Day. 


.1-T nus n lately n 

I ſung, gay flatt' ring Hope, my Fancy fir'd; 

Inly ſecure, thro conſcious Scorn of Ill, 

Nor 2 by Wiſdom, how to ballance 
Raſhly deceiv*d, I ſaw no ) Pits to 1 

But thought to purpoſe, and to act were one; 


: Heedleſs what pointed Cares pervert his 


Way, 
Whom Caution arms not, and whom Woes 
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| But now Spe dard firinking from diftfef? 
I flie to Shelter, while the Tempeſts preſs ; YH 
My Muſe to Grief reſigns they varying Tone, 

* Raptures languiſh, and the * 


2 . 


0 Memory! thou Soul of I oy and 
Pain! | 

Thoy Actor of our Paſſions o'er and 

Why doſt thou aggravate the Wretches 
Woe? 

Why add continuous Smart to ev*ry Blow ? 

Few are my Joys; alas | how ſoon forgot! 

On that kind Quarter thou invad'ſt me not, : 

While ſharp, -_ numberleſs ay ſorrows 
fall; 

vet thou repeat f ee multiply! * em all! 


1 Is Chance a Guilt f that my difarous 
Hear, ; 588 
For Miſchief never meant, myſt ever ſear 7 
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Gun -Self-defence be Sin — Ab, lend no 
more 

What tho ne purpos d Malice ſtain'd thee 
* „ 

Had Heav'n befriended thy unhappy Side, 


Thou had'ſt not been provok' d Or Thou 


Ma. -- 


fs be the Guilt of home-ſhed Blood 


5 ͤ 
On whom unſought, embroiling Dangers 
fall! 
Still the pale Dead revives, and lives to me, 
To me thro Pity's Eye condemn'd to ſee, 


Remembrance veils his Rage; but ſwells his 


Fate; : 
Griev'd I forgive, and am grown cool to 
late. 


Young, and unthoughtful then; who knows 
one Day, „ : 


What ripening Vertues might have made 


Wa 
my He 


Fd 
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He might have liy'd, till Folly ay d in 


Shame, h 2 
Till * Wiſdom felt. LY Thirſt for 
He mip s his Country's Friend have 


Been 8 gen'rous, candid, and. belov'd. 


He might have ſav d ſome Worth, now 


doom' d to fals . - 
And 1, 


O Fate of late Repentance! always vain: 
Thy Remedies but-lull undying Pain. 
Where ſhall my. Hope find reſt ? Na 

Mother's Care, | 


Shielded my Infant Innocence with Prayer: 


ng 0 F ather 8 Guardian Hand my Youth 


Cala from n my Vertues, or from Vice 


al 
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Is it not time to ** Come rf Arm, 
Firſt to advance, then ſcreen from future 


Harm ? 


Am I return'd from Death, to live in Pain ; 


Or wou'd Imperial Pity fave 1 in vain ? 


Diſtruſt it not What blame dan Mercy 


find, 


Which gives at once a Life, and rears a 


Mind! ? 


EE miſcall'd, Farewel _ of Soul 


ſevere, 
This fad Reflection yet may * one Tear: 
All I was wretched by to you I ow'd, | 


Gro from Strangers ev ry Comfort flow d! 25 


Los to the Life you gave, your Son ng 
more, 
And now adopted, who was doom” d before, 
New-born, I may a nobler Mother claim; 


But dare not whuſper her immortal Name: ? 


Supremely 


; — 
** 


1 Supremely Lovely, and ſerenely Great: 
Majeſtick Mother of a kne E 
14 UEEN of a People's Hearts, who ne er 
before, —p 

| Agreed, Let now withone Conſent adore ! 

One Conteſt yet remains in this Deſire, . g 


Who moſt ſhall give Applauſe, where +. ' i 
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2 Ne 455 wented by Perſons = 
che Eirſe Diſt * les drinking the 
: Waters. The various. Diverſions and A- 
1 uſements of the Place. Many entertain- 
ing Hiſtories of the Principal Perſons reſort- 
W. Intermix d with ſeveral o- 
imaur, Gaiety, &c. Trans} 
llated intoEnglith from the. French Origj= | 
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5 Lord Grey's Love-Letters in Vetſe. 
| * Bold Stroke for a Wife, a Comedy. 
3 ow Charles the Firſt, a Tragedy. 
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